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SORROW IN THE. NIGHT.

Might, Nightr thy whad
falls,

While curth grows still, and moving forms re-
Um

Not sorrow thos: this is my tme 10 roam.

From glare of day I hido thewe pulned ayes;

In this dim Nght 1 may go forth to weep,

And hold communion wilh my lopely soul,

That walteful, weary, yeamns in vain for rest,
RBockoid on the ark birvast of the henving soa

Lies the wild gull, nor kanows how coid wer

oouch,
Nor beedeth she th> walling of the wind.
¥arin his ayvic, upwand towand! the sky,
‘MM eragged rocks where ne'er n vine hath
oot

The cagle droopm his erest. nor feareth fall

Tho insoct poatles at the rosos beart,

Lulled by the gentle, soothing sommer breesd,

Angd when rods winter breaks the rose's heart

1t lies torpid in some secret place

Till spring retwms 1o waken it 1o life.

Thus do all wenary lring things ropose,

Touched by the broath of the kind nagsl Sleen,

Who eometh nightly to frail mortals’ world

But I—ah! whither shall 1 go for rest?

My nume is Sorrow,  Sleap pomes HOL Lo me.

Of have 1 seon hor henvonly pinigns potse

O'er o fair forms of Lova and Joy and Hope,

And while to sigtiless sinmber soft they sank,

Huve lift=d up my holiow, tenrscorched eyos,

And by their buraing toods of agony,

And b the pangs of beart-bora groans, have

eaud

Tha .'."v'" this sinking furm she'd fold her wings,

. And brestig upon my twow and throbbing
breast

And seal miy sensos for a fitle white,
But nay; she herdth not or prayer or pala.
Tender to all, Lo Sorrow-aniy Mo, .

Then o me emoolh guunt, peim Thotghi—

Sleoy's foe,

Of glaring. plerolnr oys and restless soul—

AN the great ocean o+ IR ever moro.

Be bringeth countless instrumonts of pain

For which my Nps can speak no fitting names,

Bame are sharp serows dipped in fdre ond bane;

One i s cup brimming with wmingled drought,

Toiter and bol, nor one sweotl strongth'ning
drop.

Sure .1 his alm, restiess is his grasp.

I bear the torturss, thongh they rack my frame,

And foresd to deink, T dreain the draught of
Thought.

Not til soft gray-winged Slpeep fieth from
Earth,

And rosy day 1a rising o'er the hills,

Doth my tormestor leawn his victim, worn,

Weary, and fuint from conflict long and ferce.

Gooe thon the burning fever, the wild pain:

Feoble my palse, loy my heart’s slow stream.

Al *tin The siok’ ning ooid the siniiag ow,

Tha: fallow alter wrestling long with Thought.

—Amnns D. Ludlow, in Harper's Magszine.
— O P——

A WORDLESS WOOING.

The Romantic Story of an Oper-
ator'a Courtship.

[Written for shils paper.]

HEliwtle town where

1 had grown un he-

cnme 1oo smneil for

moe—or ot least iw

became too dull.

7 & The people were
N llke books which I
Le hatl read too often

ba. for intorest, and the
» quirt little streets,

~ with their fumiliar

thot T pinoned day

and night for some
L way of ‘escapoe.

I it had not been for Salina there

would have besn no dificulty aboul go-

ing. But Salina was my sister, twenty
years older than mysell, who kept the
old house back of the larches, where |
we lived togother and alone; nnd 1 was
Salipn's only protector and provider, |
being the day telegraph operator at the

stntion.  Just how restless and diseon- |
tented [ grew with my quiet round, I

am gind Salina never knew; for one |
dar—ons of the days when I was the

hottess with selfish impatience—1 came

bome and found my sister placidly 3
waiting for me, as she had so often |
waited on the seat by the door, and

when I touched her 1 saw that her kind

beart had flickored out there in the

walching, and that I should never fret

under heradmonitions agnin.  She had |
o spray of iilac in ber hand which she |
had nodoubt intended for me, nnd in

the cool little dining-room, my supper |
and her's were inid out in the quaint !
way ffom which she never varied. 1T
insisted on hoving  her laid |
right thore under the larches:
where she had lived from baby-hood,

and I boarded up the old windows with

something of the same feeling that 1|
bad when they serewed the coffin 1id |
over Sslina. When I had pad-locked |
the gates, I took a train for Chicago |
with a feeling of home-sickness and des-
olation horribly in contrmst with the |
anticipation I had expecied to feel on
my home-loaving.

Two days and a night brought me
into Chicago on a dark morning when |
the air seemod to be made of murk and |
moisture, and the sky above the city
looked like a web-hung cefling binck
with fith. 1 got » room on a quiet
streel. and, though H was very high
up sod choked me with a sense of im-
prisonment whenever 1 looked out on
the solid front of buildings that faced
it. yot it was clean and secluded, and

stern-looking dwellings, till it
to methat T should ery outagainst
barren walls of stone, and gath
gigantic strength from my misery,
pie them down and sit like &
among their rulns, triumphant
But being a young mao who, at
best, weighed only one hundred
fifty pounds, 1 was obliged to forego
any such heroie plessure, and o con-
tent myself by sympathizing with
Yankeo Doodle in  his complaint

il
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that “he couldn't seo the town, there | to you

wore so mnny houses™

So 1 was bost pleased to sit by my
window and read, for a whole world of
literature hnd been opened to me when
I discovered the Sea Side Libracy,
whose volumes I purchnsed and kept
ecnsefully piled on my little table
Across the way nnd on an exaot level
with my window—no, I mistake, a very
little above my window —was n box of
nasturtiums at whose brilllant blos-
soms [ was nover tired of looking. This
box stood on the window ledge, and out
ol ila eorners grew o most ambitious
vine which had made its way up the
side of the windows in so luxarinot a
munner that & left but little room for
the yellow silk curtains to be visible in.
Sometimes an uncaged parrot came and
perched on the ledge and gave his fan-
tastic colors to the completion of the
gay soene. The window was an odd
ooe, Moorish in design—as even & per-
son un=killed in architecture coutd dis-
cover it to be, and I used to sit and
wonder what sort of a person lived
baek of all this splendor.  For what
with the deep-hoed  nasturtiums, . all
saffron and searlet, and the parrot all
green and red, and the swaying yellow
curtaing, not to mention a huge Flem-
ish pitoher that stood  there,
the window wns a  wonder
of color in that quiet and severe streot
otherwise showed littlo but linen shades
and inside blinds, Indeed, I some-
times thought that streeb must be an
asylum for deal and dumb houses, so
lacking in vivacity was its aspoct.

One night T finished my dinner ear
lier than was my custom, and finding
that 1 had still a fow minutes of leisure

1 BAT AT NY WINDOW.
left, sat down in my window to finish
the charmed puges of “Eothen,” when,
chanecing to look up, Isaw a face atthe
gay window opposite. A more appro-
printe head for that window eould not
possibly have been jmagined. It was
crowned with guantities of érratic red
hair. The chocks were glowing. the
lips full ang red, and, though'I could
not sae the color of the oyes, they gave
me o sense ol brightness  The gown,
turned awny from the full throat, was
as blue as the Flemish pitcher, and at
the spot where its folds met gleamed o
bunch of the nasturtiums

I wns conscious that the face threw
a bright glanes my woy, and biushed
to think how wan and weary | must ook
to such a o gny, gind creature. A quick
plance was all Igol. but that night,
walking down in the windy twilight it
haonted mo wonderfuily.

Pehaps 1 con safely say it was the
first thing (hat had entertained me since
Salina was laid away under the lurches.

The next day. for o renson which 1
would not own to myself, I sat by my
window with persistency, but though
the nasiurtiums seemed more gandy
than ever and the parrot stood among
them und shricked *fine day, fine day,”
I snw nothing of the radiant face

1 worked all night with a feeling of
disappointment and was gind enough
when morning came.

“There is nothing in life so ¢charming
us sleep—except death," says some
Frenchman, and his epigram kept ring-
ing in my ears as I took my early
breakfnst at a little coffee-house and
hurried home. Few wero on the streets
vet, but the sparrows were chippering
in a frautic manner and five hundred
whistles wore in full-throated clamor.

The morning was very sultry and I
sat in the window a moment to rest be-
fore throwing off my clothes T lifted
my tired eyes wearily, and there across
the way inthe midst of her oriental

suited my lonely and exclusive mood.
To my surprise 1 had but little trouble
in finding work, though I was obliged
to content mysell with a night joh
This sdded to the strangeness of my
mew life. It gave me an uncanny feel-
Ing to walk down to my work through
the red sun set, just ns other men were
coming home, and to creep into bed
when the morning glare and the morn-
ing broeze spoks of life and business.

My lancied bravery had quite van-
fshed and I felt mysell very lunesome
and not s listle timid in the midst of
the tremendous whirl about me, and,
afler a time, as I made no acquaint-
ances, even bagan to grow a litile mor-
bid and to wonder if all humanity was
forever going to slip by me in those
twillght walks of mine, and if all the
poople crowding the busy streets were
wternally to pass me with their foot-
steps bent in the other airection.

Matters would have got quite desper-
a&ie but for the plossant bours [ spent
botween three and five in the alternoon,
whon mmy sloep was finlshed and my
work not yet begun Ovoasionally I
epent those hours walking, but I had
aot the joy in city sirocts which most
countrymen have, and found mysell
continunlly lrrilated by that feeling of
dmprisonment. )

“Now," I would say to mysell, “sure-
#y when ! got 1o the next corner I shall
come to the open country and be able
o loak out & Hitle.”

Baot the next corner would be choked

like the rest with business blocks or

plendor, satmy bright Iady, BShe was
looking at me in so pitying a way that
1 felt sure she was thinking of me, and
1 knew my face was pale with fatigue
and sad with lopeliness,

My hand resting on the sill, held &
pencil, and mechanically, with no
thought that she might hear or under-
stand, | tapped in telegraphic signs:

“] am so tired!"

Can you fancy my delight, my sur-
prise, my bewilderment, when the
pretty white finger with the thimble on
it responded quickly:

*Tell me why you are tired.”

Oh, Salins, Balina, can you imagine
how sweet it was 0 your lonely boy?
If yout eould only know how sweet she
was, Salinn, how much brighter and
gayer than sny thing we ever saw in
the old town! Could you wonder, Sa-
lina, that I grew bold and wld her my
story, or blame me, that when shedrew
the curtains at last and nodded a fare-
well, I luid down and slept us If 1 had
been drinking poppy-juice?

After that | always got & nod from
her whenover I chanced to see her, but
she had evidently repented ol her for-
mor impulsiveness and would no longer
respond when [ tapped some courteous
message over to her. But one dull Sun-
day. when thore was a frightful down-
pouring of rain, I saw my bright lady

a4 her window, and I counted on her | you again

enaul to make her kind. The windows
were closed, of course, and the street

wero pushed saide to admil 1be light,
and my bright lady looked very ull ns
she st ina prim black gown reading
whast appeared to me to be the Bibla.

I'tapped on the window:

“For moroy’s sake be kind and speaic
to me."” 1 wailed in breathless anxioty.
She appeared to be looking for somo-
thing. At iastsbe found it It wasa

penell.

“What Is tho matter," ghe tapped.
“What good will it do to have mn speak

s

I am porishing of lonel'ness,” I re-
piled.

“Why don't you go seo some one?”
fnterroguted her pencil.

*I don't kzow mny one—but you,"
said L

*Then smoke,” suggested the saucy

pencil over the way.

“N " gaid my pencil. *“What
are you reading?™

“Th n-Kempis,” responded the
peneik

“And what docs he say?" I Inquired.

“He says: ‘For I am betler
pleased  with humility and poe
tlence, ond deep contrition

of heartin a disconsolate and afflicted
state, than with an eagoer zeal,” replicd
the lndy, looking down at her book.

“To whom are his remarks address-
od?" I ventured.

“To young men,” replied she

“But," objected my pencil, “all the
Founyr men he spoke to are dead.”

“He nlso says," wenton the saucy
pencll across the way. *For thisls
wisdom, jndeed, whena man is not
earried about with every biast of alr,
but stops his ears agninst the siren's
charms.”

“Really,” returned 1, ©I can't quite
make this loarned gentleman out—nor
youeither.”

“He eays further.” continued my
roguish one with her oyes demurely
fastened on the book, *my methods
and dealings are 10 be admired and
held In reverence, not sauclly criticized
upon. And what men can not compre-
hend they should not presume o take
into examination.”

“Enough,” said I, *'I am reproved.”

“Hush, hush,™ cried the other pen-
cil, *I hear my sunt coming.”

“Why do you nol cry anon, good
nursa?' I nsked, but the curtaing were
drawn and I was left in desolation. The
darkness had fallen early and I could
seo the lights finme up over the the way.
It was about ten minutes afier this thut
the yellow curtains were parted agnin
and a rogulsh face looked out.

“Are you there still?' tapped the
peneil.

,*Of course Iam," responded mine
with aa much sulliness as can be put
into telegraphic taps

“I have found a new passage in A’
Kempis',”" tspped my Indy, sparkling
out in a red glow that lit up the bluck
streel

“Hero it is.  ‘Now that thy applica-
tions are come up into my ears and
thou hast east thysel! upon my merey,
1 will revive thy drooping spirits, and
thou shalt, after this dark and dismal
storm, rejoico again in the light of my
countenance.” ™

“Angol,™ I started to signal reck-
lessly, but the curtains were drawn
again and I came to the realization,
with n start, that it was time for me to
put on my rubber coat and go down to
the office, which I did, in a spivit much
ut varlance with the gloom of the even-
ing.

After this, pever s woek possed
without our having ut least two or three
little chnts, by means of these wonder-
ful signs, which 1 now appreciated for
the first time. Sometimes I would see
my Indy at her window and would sig-
nal to her, and be met with blank si-
lence. Then I always knew that somo
one was present in the room.

One day. however. when she had
consented to converse, [ tapped.

“Do you know, I think it is time you
let mo call on you.™

“Impossible. My aunt!” protested
my lady.

*But I must see you."

“And so you do.”

*] mean | must talk to you.™

“Perhinps you will tell me what you
are doing now®”

“I wanl to hear your volce"

ot in frightful.”

1 don't belipve iK™

“Why don't you get an introduc-
tion?"

“I don't know a soul in the city."

Gel noguainted, then™

“With whom? Tell me, nnd T'll do
B’

“Come to think of it, I'm & stranger
mysell. I don't believe you can get an
introduction.™

“Then I'll call without.”

*] shan't receive you.™

“Please do, Miss Grant.™

“] shiall not, Mr. Millet.”

“Why did you learn telegraphy, Miss
Grant?"

“That I might earn my brend and
butter, Mr. Millet.™

“I infer that there is no longer a ne-
cessity."

“Yon are impertinent, sir, but I w
satis{y your curiosity. 1amoompani
to my sunt.”

“Most hiappy aunt!™

“T wish yon good evening, Mr. Mil-
],_n

*No, no, I beg—"

But there was nothing at the window
but a box of nasturtiums.

Oh, how young she was! How
sweet, and bhow — how o
encompnss her acqusintance!
My work began to incrense as the
scason advanced, and my shyness still
kept me from making friends But in-
deed I had lost all desire to duso. I
lived lo that window over the way. I
was glad it wos & little way above me.
It made it easier 10 worship.

One evening toward fall, in the early
dusk, 1 heard that soft electrifying tap-
ping over the way.

“Good evening, Mr. Millet"

“Good , Miss Grant.”

“I have called you up to say good
bye. We are leaving to-morrow.”

. ':lﬂl'ﬂﬂ I shall never see
“Why should you say that?™
“] feel it! Jamsureof ft! I shall
die when you are gons!” There was no
answer to this remark, though I waited
some time.

= r

*Do you not know that your friend-
ship is all I have in 1ife? Still no re-
piy. .

“] have loved your sweet fnoo ever
sineo I first snw it If 1 hove failed to
socure & conventional acqunintance it
was only from fenr of causing you em-
barrassment and becauss I dreaded to
break the delicate charm of our pe-
culiar intercourse *

Still silepce.

“Are you iistening to me?"

“Yea,” fuintly.

T HAVE CALLED YOU UF TO BAY GUMD-
BYFE.

“Then if you go, remember that I
love you; that no other woman's face
will ever charm we; that my life will
be a vacant tedium until I see you
ngain."”

Silence.

“For God's sake speak! Am I'to ul-
terly lose you out of my Hife? There
wns a pause. T trombled.

“I will write to you if you wish.”

“My beight lady! Thank you! Then

are not indifferent, this has not
been s mere freak—"

“Mr. Millet."

n"‘u_“

“Does it ocour to you that you are
accusing me of immodesty?"

“What do you mean?”

*‘Do you think I would beedlessly in-
dulgo in & ‘freak? ™

“Then your interest in me, your pity
for mo has been sincere.  Tell me that
I mny hope—"

“My Aunt! You may hope, Mr.
Millet. Good night.”

I saw hor no more, but in a fow days
I got her address, in aletter which con-
tained nothing else

I don't know how she managed it but
some wuay, during those long months
that I stared ot the bleak window op-
posite, with its ragged handful of dead
flowers, she broke the story to her
nunt, and in the spring I married her.

She didn't caro for city life, and so I
went back to the little town again
whers I had grown up.

You have no idea how the old house
louks! It is a8 gay ns a bachelor who
has {allen in love in his dotage. Some
wuy or other the sunlight has been lot
in everywhere, and there are boxes of
nasturtivms growing in the dining-
room windows, and in Salina's old
room there is a liltle cradle

Oh dear old Salinn, 1 wish you could
see what a bright, gay creature it is
thnt plants the pansics about your
grave! And she alwnys sings as sho
does i1, Salina, till she trunsfigures
death for me!

Why Sulina, even the larches no
longer look sud!

Erta W. Prarnie

SLIGHTLY MIXED
A Yorkslire Woman's Pecnline Prayer for
Her Sick Husbaml

The extent to which the ordinary
services of the church are understood
by the poor I8 not easy to determine
without specinl inguiry, and yot some-
times the clergy come upon dlarming
proofs that things are not quite so clear
as they suppose them to be. It is not
s0 long ago since a Yorkshire incum-
bent, dwelling in n valley where the
people are supposced to be particularly
long-headed, told me of a monrnful ex-
perience which befell him when visiting
a sick parishioner. The Yorkshireman
was Ill, very ill, but doggedly opposed
to spending & penny upon the doctor.
He had found he thought, a more ex-
cellent way, and was accordingly con-
ducting, with very alarming result,
some experiments upon his con-
stituti E ive d o &
cheap but far from ionocuous qunck
medicine was fust bringing himto a
state in which medical aid and the in-
fallible pill would be alike superfluous
My dear Mrs. ——," said the vicar to
his obstinate parishioner’s wife, “‘your
hushand is really killing himsolf with
those pills. It's a case of suicide—n
downright sin.”' *“Yes, sir,”" replied
the tearful partner; “I know it, and
many's the time I've prayed against it
in he church service.” *In the church
service?" said the vicar, a little doubt-
fully; *you mean when we pray for the
sick?’ *Oh, no, sir,” was the reply;
»] menn where we always say in the
litany—isn't §t?—'From all false doc-
toring good Lord deliver us!'"—Corn-
hill Magazine.

Self-Respect and Self-Esteem.

Self-respect ought to be counted pre-
clous by every person. No man ought
to forfeit his self-respect out of regard
to any humsn being. But let a man
beware lest he confound self-respect
with self-csteemn. A man may refuse to
do right at the request of another
simply because by changing his course
he would practically admit that his
opinions had been wrong on the subject
up 1o this time, Many o man makes a
mistako al this point It is better to
mortify one's sel/-csteem than to main-
tain it at the cost of continuing ina
wrong course. Trueself-respect would
prompt us to avoid being controlled by
our solf-esteem: and it s often the case
that another man's judgment as to the
dictates of our self-respect is better
than our own.—S8. S. Times.
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—An aged woman in New Hampshire,
the widow of one of the men who in
1840 voted for Willlam Henry Harrison,
mﬂ;m.lumlo%ﬂ:-
rison, using ¢ made r
unpdppup:::lnﬂw with
the log-cabin dovice. Bhe was made
happy by an exceedingly cordial

yory
lettar

WOMAN'S DEPARTMENT.
WOMEN'S WORK AND WAGES.
Beport of Extendod Investigation of the

© of Warki

Thers e now in the Knights of La-
bor between 10,000 and 12,000 women.

“ON TO THE CITADELI"
Progress In the March of Woman

GOOD BREEDING STOCK.

Higher Eduention.

Columbin College is to have an “'an-
nex" for women. Tho trostees have at
last agreed to aplan for an annex upon
the following conditions: That the
college for women shall have the same

Theso organleat repr d

were
ol the General Assembly ol the Knights
of Labor at Indinnapolis by Mra, L. M.
Barry, of Philndelphin, general organ-
fzer snd levturer; Mra. A P. Stevens,
of Tojedo, and Miss Mary Burk, Bel-
ladre, O,

Mrs. Barry made an important and
Interesting report of her work In inves-
tignting woman’s work and wages in
varlous purts of the country. She
gove fnots and figures regarding *the
eontract-swenting middle-men, or slop-
shop plan, which works ruin, misery,
sin and shnme to tollers, and death or
fuilure to the legitimate or regulariy
established industry with which it com-
petes.  Instance the following: Men's
pants that retail at'prices from one to
soven dollars per pair are taken by the
contractor at fifteen cents per pair
Uperatives are then employed and then
huddled together in a close, stifling
back room, whero the machine opera-
tives furnish their own machines, and
in most cases threwd, and do all the ma-
chine work on punis, without basting,
for five cents n pnir.  They nre then
passed over to the finisher, who puts on
tho buttons, makes button-holes nnd
puts on buckles for five centa per pair.
Six poirs js an avernge day's worlk.
Supposing five operatives to baemploy-
od, and there areoftenor more than
leas, the contractor makes thirty conts
n hend, which nots him or her one dol-
lar and o half perday, while his or her
victim gets thirty conts por day.”

In Pennsylvania she found “the vio-
lation of every law in regard to the em-
ployment of women and children is to
be mot with on every hand, and it is
my earnest request that every Knlght
of Labor in Pennsylvania will give his
support to the bill which I have pre-
pared and will bave presented at the
session of the coming State Loegislature
for the establishment of a factory in-
epection law oo behalf of the litile ones
of this rich and thriving State, 20,000
of whom are deprived of the priviloges
of o hool education, nnd 135,-
000 of whom are employed in its work-
shops, factories, mines and mercantilo
industries. There are many evils at-
tendant upon the employment of chil-
dren, particularly girls, which lead to
misery, ignorance and despair. A cus-
tom Iz rapldly increasing in the coun-
try which h dish and
humiliation to womanhood, and 1 hers
and now appeal to every father within
sound of my volee to bo walchful and
wury of his little daughter if she be
employed in any large establishment or
emull one, either, where sho is made lo
understand that the price of her posi-
tlon Ix that she *stand in with the boss.’
Muny mny nsk why I do not give pame
and locality. First, because thoss who
resont  such  pernicious  approaches
shrink [rom giving publicity to their
humiliation, and those who do submit
will not make their misfortune publie
until, perhaps, they can no longer hide
their shome. In very many lnstances
facts were given thut were blood-curd-
ling, but no aflidavit would be mnde,
und neither mysell nor the order was
in o position to stand n libel suit with
nll the power of wenlth ngainst us
wherewith to  influence o decision
sgainst honor and truth.™
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WOMAN SUFFRAGE ABROAD.

Tho Comdition of AfMairs In France—Fro=-
gress lu Nusiness aml Edueatlon,

Thie “womnn question” is moking ot
1ast n stir in France, all the greater for
the length of time it has been staved
ofl. It is only within two or three
years that there has been o decided ris-
ing ngninst conventual edocation—a |
custom 0 long established that *leav-
Ing the convent™ has become in French
o synonym for finishing a girl's edues-
tion. At this moment the public is oe-
pied with the attempts of women 10 en-
ter the learned professions The Pa-
risians were startled a short time ago
by the application of a givl in Brussels,
who hind taken her degree in law, for
ndmission to the bar, which the coart
denied.  More recently in Paris a very
pretty and very clever Mlle. Bchultze
read o thesis, when gradunting at the
Medica! School, on the practice of med-
icine by women. She had been s very
brillinut student, and her thesis was
very able, and was listened to with
great interest by a erowded audience.
Dr. Charcot, famed for his experi-
ments in bhypnotism, answered her,
denying most of her conclusions,
but complimenting her highly, in
thoroughly French fashion, on her
benuty. The publicis, however, appar-
ently on her side. Dr Charcot com-
plained that women doctors did not
want to serve in the lower grades of
the profession, that they would not
doetor quietly in country villages, but
insisted on competing with tho men in
the great cities, where the profession
is already overcrowded; to which the
Temps replies very nptly, that if women
doctors cling to the cities, men doctors
do the same thing, in spite of the over-
crowding. Conservatives are still
further alarmed by & bill now before
the Chambers giving women who are
at the hend of business houses the right
1o vote at the election of the judges of
the tribunals ol commerce who pass on
disputed points arising out of business
transnctions. They do mnot object
seriously w the simple proposal that
such women should vote, but they use
sgninst it the *entering wadge” argu-
ment, and insist that it will end in wo-
men sitting #s judges, which all ssem
1o agree would be a scandal; at least
this is tho conclusion we draw from tue
pnswer of tho Temps, that this Is some-
thing which would never happen,
though why it would not happen does
not appear,—N. Y. Evening Post

Tue opponents of woman suffrage
are sure that women would not exercise
8 purifying influence in politics if al-
lowed the ballot. However it might
turn out, it is highly probable that they
=would try to withdraw from political
parades the indecent ecaricatures of
their sax which detract from the dig-

j the subject of “Wife Culture.™

pr Ii = and Instr as Col b

College; that there shall be no dormo-
torles or sleeping-npartments for the
girls in the college buildings, or in the
immediate neighborhood of Columbin
College; that the ecollege for women
shall meet its pwn expenses, not re-
quiring any money from Columbin Col-
lege for its support, and that the trus-
tees of the new college shall be ap-
proved by the trustees of Columbin
College. The three Indies who have
bsen most active in forwarding the
iden of an annex are Mra Alfred
Meyer, Mrs. Frances Fisher Wood,
and Mrs. F. J. M. Merrill; nnd the
consent of the trustecs having been
oblained, the work of obtaining the

Eagentinls N s Bailding Up &
Trads in Blooded Anlhmale

in order to mako n success of breed-
Ing and ralsing stock to soll ngain as
breeders, It Is not only necessury o
have good stock, bat he must build up
& repatation for his stock and himself.
His stock may be of the very best kind,
and yet if he has not been able to bulld
up u reputation for honosty snd fair
dealing, he will find it Somewhat diffl-
cult to bulld up a good trade,

Itis not only necessary that he should
own good stock, but he must be able
to make and breed so that the offspring
that he may secure will not only be of
fully ns good a quality as the parenats,
but he must be able to still further
trunsmil these good qunlities to his off-
spring. The appearance of his is not
nlways a criterion ol this, and
this is ome reason why it
is so0 nocessary to deal with
only relinble parties, The purchaser

necessary money and arranging details
concerning the courses of study, classes,
and the gite of the college buildings, is
now being pushed forward rpidly. As
u nuclens for the new college, thers are
ut present thivty young women taking
the regular college eourses, who nre
obliged to obtain thelr instruction out-
side of the college, not being allowed to
nitend recitations with the young men,
but who nre obliged to pass the same
examinntions,

This concession Is the reply to twelve
years' rapping st the doord of Columbia
College. Sorosis, in Decembor, 1876,
presented o momorial to the board of
tiustecs of the college, asking that
young women should be admitted to
the college classes. The memorial,
after a discussion, was lnd on the
table by a unnnimous vote. ‘Threo
years later & motion that the statutes
of the college should be changed as not
to prohibit the attendance of women on
certain courses of lectures, under cer-
mn sk A

..... 5, were ref:
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Woman's Rule.

Rav. Dr. Benjamin Akerly, the von-
erablo Episcopalian minister of Ouk-
lund, said, the other evening, to =
young lady from New York: “In look-
ing over my curcer, I find that [ have
been ruled by a woman all my life. When
I was a boy my mother ruled me, when
I got married 1 had to do as my wile
wished, and now Ifind that I am not
Independent of my daughter's com-
mandse.” *And yet you seem 1o have
survived pretly well under their tyran-
nical swny,” remuarked the young Iady.
*Indeed 1 have,"” said Dr, Aker.y; “and
were [ Lo confess T should say that had
I always followed their sound advice I
should have made fewer mistakes in
life."—San Fruneizco Puper.

S —
SUFFRAGE GLEANINGS

RemeMper this—no man can under-
standl a4 woman's needs; no politician
enres for an unrepresented party.

We women are born goverpors by
virtue of our motherhoed., [ pity the
man, the miserable cownrd, who says
that woman must not vote because she
can not fight. The whele tendency of
the day is toward a peaceful arbitra-
tion. —Mrs. Zereldo (i Wallace

Tue Now York Indepondent in com=
menting upon the Boston clection says:
“The women voted by the thousand
nnd they were not insulted or unsexed.
They voted in o dignified, Indylile way,
and their presence made the polling-
places more decent than ever befora
The way they voted was guite as in-
telligent us that of thelr brothers, and
the result commends it=elf to good citi-
zens.

Ax Ohio farmer created considerable
constornation at an institute held at
Mariotta by nddressing the meeting on
It was
n branch of husbandry they had not
been in the babit of considering, He
rocommended us essentinls in this culti-
vation the providing of proper labor-
saving convenienves for the house as
well as the farm. the refinements of
life, and time spent in its pleasures and
amusements. —Womnn's Chroniele.

Womax suffrage has been introduced
in various degrees In overy territory
but New Mexico and every mainiand
provines of Cunnda, every ecolony of
Australin but one and in over 100
States, lerritories and provinees of
North Amerien, Europe, Asia and Poly-
nesin, beside nearly 2,000 widely scat-
tered islands. The area of these re-
gions is given ns over 14,000,000 of
square miles and the population as
nearly 300,000,000 —Washington Post

Mrs. Cuawromrp, the Paris corres-
pondent of the London Dally News,
testifies to the substantial wrongs which
will be remedied by M. Ernest Lefovre's
Bill, now pending in the French Cham-
ber of Deputies, to givé tradeswomen a
right to vote for Judges of the Tribunal
of Commerce. Mra Crawford says
that in spite of the low legal status of
women in France, women exercise a
great and wholly irresponsible power
in the political world. “They are too
well off to realize how bad the law
5" In business circles it is very dil-
ferent.

Ir Is time women entered a protest
against the modern evusive method of
education by college annexes. Women
are elther fit to enter colleges, or they
are not; it Is an insult to them, and an
abuse of the faculty, to put them in lite
tle sideshows, where they may pick up
the crumbs left from college tables
We have splendidly equipped eduea-
tional institutions, all of which sheuld
be as free to girls as boys; i there are
not enough, have more, but stop the
annexes, and give the girls, as well as
the boys, n chance for real work.—
The Housewile

Sixce ounly the matter of general
representation, and not acertain degres
of intelligence and knowledge of the
care of property is considered in the
matter of dociding upon publie ques-
tions which concern women as well as
men, [ believe that common justice
gives women the right to vote. . . .
To the plea that the ignorant vota will
be so greatly increased, I maintain that
women will become educated by the
use and possession of their right mach
faster than men have become educated,
and that there will be a targer propor™
tion of consclentious and nnpartisan
votes than are cast mow.—Sarah Orne
Jewels

of imp d stock generally makes an
investment that he expects W be profit-
sble. Nearly all kinds of breeding
stock are sold at prices considerably
above the average market prices, con-
gidering every thing else to be equal,
exeopt as for breedors.

In determining a question of this
kind the reliability and honesty of the
breeder becomes a  very important
ftem, as it is the purchaser's principal
rolianees for securing good breeding
stock. And the breeder who hins start-
ed out with the intention of securing,
or rather of building up » trade, muss
be honeat with his costomers, or inn
short time he will find himsel! unable
o make sales at any thing lke o falr
price. A reputation for honesty Is at
the [ dation of with the
breeders, and if any thing like a last-
ing business is secured It is abso-
lutely essentinl. It is truo that ocea-
sionally a breeder will be able by sharp
practices to scemingly make a succsss
for somo time, but he is certain lo ba
overtnken at last; while on the other
hand, a reputation for honesty and fair
dealing will grow, and the longer the
better, so that the reputation, or the
name itself, will be quite an item.
—Des Moines Leader.
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SWEET POTATOES
What s Large Cultivator Has to fav

About Thelr Value ss 8 Food for Stock.

Those farmers in the West and South
who raisa grain sad stock should cer-
tainly rnise sweot potatoes 1o feed their
stock in conoection with gralo. Aside
from their fat and flesh-forming ma-
terials they exorcise a cooling influ-
ence on the system, materially reduc-
ing the chances of disease. From thres
to six times as many bushels per ncre
ean be grown as of corn, thus making
them the chieapest to raise. They can
be ensily grown on almost any kind of
soll whore water does not stand at any
time, but onlow land the ridges should
be made quite high, and plants of the
Golden Qneen and Red Bermuoda set st
least two feet apart on the ridge. Tho
above kinds are the most productive
and are exeslent varioties for the table.

A large coltivator snys that fod with
eora—one-third polato and two-thirds
corn—to hogs, and given nothing but
water to drink, they increased in
weizht much faster than others which
had their feed of corn supplemented
with the milk and slops from the
kitchen. The anslysis of sweet potato
shows 60 2 per cent. of stareh and 14.8
per cent. of sugar. which is proof
enough of their value as o fod prod-
net.

At this time, more than ever before,
the profits of the farm depend upon
bthe economieal methods and in s
management. The low price of most
all kinds of farm produce makes it
absolutely neeessary for the farmer to
look for the chexpest way to produce
the same.

—— A
USES OF INSECTS.
New Theorles Advapend by s Fromineat
New Jorsey Fatomologiet.

George D. Hulst, entomologist of the
New Jersay Experiment Stution, holds
to the opinion that injurious insects
after ull are not an unmitigated evil.
They make production a liitle more
laborions, he says, and add to the
chanees of financinl success for the
careful man. We have yet much to
learn about insects, und how to deal
with them; but we are advancing. A
knowledge of the life history of every
insect is noeded in order to show us at
what stage of iis exislence—egg, worm
or eaterpillar, chrysalis and porfect
insect—we can take it st its great-
est  disadvantage. UOf polsonous
remedies the arsenical prepora-
tions answer the purpose for leaf-caters
in almost every instance. Keroseneand
pyrethirum kill by contact. A mixture
of the two kinds, however, Paris green
or London purple with kerosene emul-
sion or pyrethrum, secure two chances
to kill, and will be found most efféctive
in many cases

Mr. Hulst also states that we need
stricter laws, or stricter enforcoment
of existing laws, ngainst the destruction
of birds The demands for materinl
for decorating female head-gear have
done more to strip the country of our
song birds than the quarrelsome nature
of the English spurrow. Among useful
insect-eaters Mr. Hulst names tonds,
snakes, moles, the Iatter the only ene-
my that preys upon the rose-beetie
when in the larval state. People should
begin to fight insects at their first ap-
penrance, and not wait until they have
grown numerous and destructive.—

Chicago Journal.
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—=If you don't want to buy; come
in anyway and pet our et s a
friendly invitation which a sigo in
tront of o Sedalis, Mo., store holds out )
1o passors by.

—A Now Haven pastor has been
gifted by nature with many abilities,
which have been highly developed, but
they do not include a melodious volce.
Realizing this defect, ho placed him-
sall under the instruction of a leading
prolessor in elocution, and labored
hard to improve his delivery. At the
end of & course of Lwtures for which




